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la April 15 89 the expedition set off, with Drake in chatge of the
fleet and Sir John Nords, a famous soldier, commanding the
army. After destroying the Spanish fleet in harbour, it was to
land in Portugal and try to oust Philip from the throne. With
them went Don Antonio, the Portuguese pretender, a bastard
of the royal line, who since 15 80 had passed between France and
England, a forlorn suppliant, pledging his jewels, and losing
everything save hope and a pathetic confidence that he had only
to step on Portuguese soil for the people to rise and throw off
the Spanish yoke.

The expedition started with a contretemps. One of Eliza-
beth's officials, the rising star of the Court, had stolen off to join
it. This was the Earl of Essex. He was a young man of twenty-
two, tall, well-proportioned, with a strikingly handsome, open
face, and soft, dreamy eyes. Mind and spirit matched his person.
He was the incarnation of poetry, a young aristocrat of irresist-
ible attraction, impulsive and generous, the chivalrous, courtly
knight of romance. All the qualities for a brilliant career were
his, save judgement, an equable temper, and discretion. His in-
stant success, when he came to Court in 1587 after a novitiate
in warfare under his stepfather in the Netherlands, had been
assured; for, in addition to being the ornament of his genera-
tion, his grandfather was Sir Francis Knoliys, the Queen's
cousin-in-law, his stepfather the Earl of Leicester, while his
father had died serving the Queen in Ireland. Elizabeth was in
the double position of a maiden aunt and a sovereign; and in
both roles was interested in his career. In the latter she had to
bind a young nobleman to her Court and service; and if the lan-
guage used between them savoured of love, it was only the
feminine equivalent of the adulation which in the next century
was paid to Louis XIV; it was equally artificial, equaEy useful,
and less abhorrent.

Elizabeth had taken the measure of Essex quite early. De-
lighting in his bright, youthful company, desiring his devotion,
she was yet constantly trying to discipline his moody, petulant
nature and turn him into a useful servant. Though so open and
generous, he was not a person to live and let live; he was jealous